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that he has rightly earned so large a part in the
credit of victory.
Another scene comes back to me from those
dark days. I was standing in front of one of
the large-scale maps at Downing Street, noting
the point reached by the German legions in one
of those tremendous and determined efforts to
drive us Into the sea during the April of 1918.
There was the sound of a step behind us, and
suddenly we turned to find the Prime Minister
also observing the map with a close and concen-
trated gaze. We knew that things were serious,
and that there were influences at the centre In
favour of withdrawing our armies from France.
But of all the company he was the serenest.
"Serious? Yes!" he said. " But by no
means desperate. Look here ! " and he pointed
to the north of Calais. " We can flood that area
if necessary. Then, if they drive us south of
Calais, we can still hold on. France is a large
place, and it has many ports. Eetire from
France ? No? we will stand by our Allies to
the last! " And he went away singing, as undis-
mayed as those boys whom I had seen marching
to France. A worthy leader of a worthy nation !
On another day I remember him describing
to me a visit he had paid to the fighting line at
the most critical moment of that great peril.
He spoke with flashing eyes. " We motored/'
he said, " from the coast right up to the fighting
front, and we did not meet a single British soldier
in flight. Not one had turned his back to the
enemy, not one! " Yet during that time the
German guns were enfilading our trenches lined